IX

JACK'S health had improved on the voyage from Sydney
which he made in leisurely stages by way of South
America and Panama; once home, the temperate Cali-
fornia climate soon brought him back to normal. When he
stumbled on a book called Ejects of Tropical Light upon
White Men, and learned that his baffling affliction had been
nothing more sinister than the ultra-violet rays of the
tropical sun tearing at his skin, his psychological recovery
was completed. By August he was swimming in the creek
he once again dammed, riding Washoe Ban across the Hill
and Lamotte Ranches, inhaling the hot curative scents of
sage and pine and baking native earth,

Construction never having been begun on the guest
houses about which he had written Mrs. Eames from the
Solomon Islands, he once again moved into Wake Robin,
occupying the annex that had been built during his absence.
Not a man to harbour past injuries, he gave Ninetta Eames
an honourable discharge, bought the seventeen-acre Fish
Ranch so that she would have a meadow to pasture her cow,
and when she divorced Roscoe Eames, and married Edward
Payne, gave her a five-hundred-dollar gift in addition to her
wedding outfit.

With the intelligent Nakata to cook and care for him,
and Charmian guarding his privacy, he set to work in deadly
earnest to straighten his affairs. His first move was to recall
every manuscript from the market, and to inform the editors
that he was home to stay, that he had magnificent new
material, that there would be no more confusion in the
marketing of his wares. For a period of three months not a
line appeared in a magazine under the by-line of Jack
London, the first time he had been missing from the reading
world of America since the appearance of An Odyssey of the
North at the opening of the century, These months he
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